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In a quiet and peaceful kingdom King George seems worried 



What is Philip doing now ? 



It is obvious that he has not gone hunting. 
His bow and arrow sheath are still here. 





His horse is in the stables. 
Where in heaven is my son? 




What, don't tell me 
he is still...? 
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Philip, what are you 
making by heaven. 


A machine father 
a machine to fly with. 


i 


Fly, like the birds^V^ 
But if the Lord had r 
wished it to be so he ] 
would have given I 
us feathers. 


Bats don't have 
feathers and they 

fly just as well 
as birds as far 
as I know. 


Making wings like theirs 
is a simple matter. There is only 
one thing missing: the force to 


move them. What mechanism could 
make such a miracle possible ? 


z 




Do you realize that you haven't yet taken a wife, that there 
is no heir to the kingdom and that I'm starting to get old. 



Yes father, but to bring a 
man and a woman together they 
need to have things in common 
yet none of the women you've 
presented show the slightest 
interest in flying. 


How will you recognize the woman of your dreams ? 
Will she be a bird-woman or a bat-woman ? 




he chases chimera.And meanwhile, 
the years pass, pass... 



Sire, do not be sad. This rare bird must 
surely exist somewhere in the kingdom. 
You should organize a great ball and invite 
all the girls suitable for marriage. 





A great ball , hmm...but at 
which we will only invite 
girls of high rank. 




That goes without saying, \ 
but Philip doesn't care much 
for princesses.To help things 
along, I suggest your majesty 
organize a masked ball. 



Let it be so. Set the date and let 
my heralds proclaim this decision 

throughout the kingdom. 


Yes, sire, I will take care of it immediately 


In the kingdom there lived a gentleman with one ^ 
daughter. A widower, he had remarried with a 
woman with two daughters of her own from a 
previous marriage. Then the gentleman died. His 
wife, who had only wanted to get her hands on his 

property, then showed herself to be an awful hag 
who treated her step-daughter as badly as possible, 

reducing her to a role of kitchen slave. 









Pressed in rags, treated with 
harshness by her stepmother, 
every day carrying out the most 
ungrateful tasks until nightfall. 

It was her custom then to sit in 
the ashes of the fireplace 


which is why she was 
given the name Cinderella. 





Look, here is the King's herald. A 
What does he want ? ) 

Jr — - 

V( Open the door dear ladies.I bear a 
\ message from his majesty King fieorge 





On the tenth day of the next month every young lady without 
exception must reply to his invitation a masked ball. All girls 
of marriageable age of a certain social standing of course. 


Here are three invitations for the three 
young ladies in your household. 


Three ? But mummy 
there are only two of us ! 



The third is me 


Of course, Cinderella has the right to go 
to the ball. She has already got her 
v disguise. She can come dressed as ... 




a serving girl for instance 


A very original costume 


for a girl of her quality 


The days passed and the date of the ball arrived. The 
valets at the King's castle, who had decided that the ball 




r--m 
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would be held in the garden, a garden surrounded 
by high walls, were busy setting tables, hanging 
lamps and installing a large dance floor. 







Two made-to-measure masks had to 
be specially made for madam's two 
girls because of the length 
v of their noses. 




They were both dressed as 
princesses in the hope that Prince 
Philip would notice them. 


f Well Cinderella. \ 
the carriage is ready \ 

Are you sure you are 
not coming. I'm sure that 
with your costume you 
would have been a 
K great success. J 


W 


Now, now... 




A masked ball is not a diplomatic incident. 
But I can't decently let you go in that dress. 
Get up, I'll sort you out 




But ... the invitation? 

How will I get into the castle without that ? 
My stepmother has it. 



I even know where it is. She put it in a drawer of the 
commode in her bedroom. It won't be easy to get back. 


Madam didn't count on Cinderella going to the ball. 
You'll have to steal the invitation card from her. 



But how are we going to get into 
her bedroom. She is there at the 
i moment and always stays up late. . 


You'll have to go and 
get it but not in that dress. 
I'll have to find you 
something else. 

Miaow]?") 
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What is it ? 





You need a costume that 
allows you to become completely 
invisible in the night. 


Feline knows how to 
become invisible in the 
nighttime just do as 
she does 


There you are ! 


& 



Without making any noise and dressed in the costume, 
Cinderella slipped onto the dark staircase of the tower. 







Put on this black cape it will allowv 
— v you to get into the palace 


No, over them 


I'll have to go through walls then 


A strange cape.Whataml supposed to do? 





Thanks to the cape you will > 
be carried through he air and 
able to join the party by going 
over the castle walls. It will 
also bring you back here, 
y But listen carefully: 



it is imperative that you take off before the ' 
last stroke of midnight; otherwise the spell will 
no longer work and the cape will no longer be 

^ able to take uou throuah the air 



And now, hurry up 



And don't forget ^ 

on the twelfth stroke 
of midnight 



Well Majesty, the ball is 
a big success is it not ? 



I can see the lights 
of the castle 


'Your son, usually so absent^ 
minded has not stopped dancing 
with the most beautiful girls 
in the kingdom > 



f Yes, he does seem to be enjoying himself 
^7 Poes that mean we'll have to organize a ball 
Ov every week to get him to show an interest 
\ in anything other than hunting and 
? \\ bis flying machine 






By Saint Bonaventure's stomach! You are a bat-woman, 
Have you discovered the secret of their flight ? 


No, not at all. It is simply ' 
a costume. You must have 
kb been dreaming when 

you saw the evening breeze 
v flutter my cape 
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Nevertheless I could have sworn 
that I saw you land on the lawn.. 


Oh dear, he saw me 
I'll have to invent 
something.... 


No, I was running on the grass to 
listen to the flapping of my coat. 
I was imagining being a bat. 




Do you think that is the kind 
of question to ask at a masked 
ball ? You would be better 
inviting me to dance 


What...what is your name ? 


I suppose that you are 
Robin Hood in person ? 


Hmm...Well in a way 
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Cinderella didn't know that she was dancing in the 
arms of Prince Philip and never saw the time passing 




Oh goodness 


it's time ! 


► 




Vo '/ ■' w 
ik/* ^ 
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\<r 


Excuse me I have 


to go straight away 


w. 



Straight away ! ? ! 


But the party has 


only just started 


I- r 













But...it's absurd 
If you need a carriage 
I haveone of my staff 
accompany you 


Listen. This stairway doesn't 
lead anywhere except onto a 
terrace. The way out of the 
castle is in the opposite 
direction 


I would like to see you^ 
again.Tell me where I can 

find you. Come back, the 
terrace doesn't lead 
s. anywhere 



I 


oH! 



Oh ; she has 
disappeared 






It should be noted that in this 
version of Cinderella she does 
not lose her slipper. So how is 
the prince going to find her ? 




Coodness, 

I've just managed to land 

before the last stroke 
of midnight 





Now all that's is left is to become 
Cinderella again, the skivvy > 


I'd better put all this away 


I wonder who that 
knight was.I'll probably 
never know 


Cinderella, I've been calling 
you for an hour. Make me an 
infusion, I can't sleep 


Right away 




The following day the palace was bubbling 



We have very few clues to find the young lady 
who seems to have disappeared by magic. 5iven 
the costume she was wearing we don't even know 
if she is blonde or brunette. At best we only know 

how tall she is, that is not much 


Majesty, your son is in 
love. That is what you 
wished is it not ? 



We could send out a search 
notice and describe her costume 
but then every silly goose in 

the kingdom will reply 


In love, certainly 
but we don't know who with 



No that is the last 
thing we should do 




hat are you suggesting? Put out a notice^> 
that we are looking for a young woman, one meter 
sixty*eight tall and who knows how to fly 


Frankly sire, what 
else can we do ? 


This search will last quite a while. Whatever 
information we have it must last, 
be unchangeable even 




So be it, get on with your 
work without delay y 


I want you to put every 
man to work to copy the 
following message 


The future is in long-distance 
communications. We have set 
up a whole network across the 
kingdom, your message will 
fly like the wind 





f \ t is a military secret of the greatest^ 
importance which allows us to communicate 
with our troops at several 
^ leagues distance 

Confidential defence? S /^ 


Thanks to a network of lookout towers we are 
able to communicate by smoke signals. But all 
that is in the experimental stage at the moment 


Believe me, for this type of 
localization the utmost discretion 
is required. We specialize in this 
type of work. Infiltration, 

collecting information, getting 
close to sensitive sectors etc. 


Hmm, in such a delicate 
business everything is worth 
having. Here you are, 
the search notice 


Ay i h 




Hmm... They are very clever 







In the mean time, Philip is looking for dues 





Come on, go forward 
That is only a small stream 
to cross, come on 


If I tell brother 
abbot this he'll kill me 


IB/ 


The message seems to be still more or 


less legible on this manuscript. Fortunately 


I brought my writing case with me , I'll 


just have to correct the other copies 
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transmit this message 



'Note : Looking for a youngN 
madman, one meter fifty-eight 
who lies ^ 



They want us to look 
for a young maiden, 
one meter sixty-eight 
who cries. 


Strange idea 
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They are called glasses and they allow me to see more dearly. 
Believe me, they could help see the future 







Time is like a crystal 
through which we can 
look at two different sides 


Merlin, I have met a woman 
who can fly apparently. 

Is that possible ? 



But bringing things \ 

from the future could I 

create great disorder J 

Now you know the hat worn 
by church dignitaries ? 


'7c- *"N 


Pid you know that \ 
they have borrowed ’ 
many accessories from 
the past. Their crozier 
for instance, is the 
same as that used by 
y the Romans to predict 
\ the future, though I 
i doubt very much 
^ that the bishops have 
\ retained that talent ) 
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Everything has a meaning 
I've often wondered where 
they got their hat from 
and I finally found the 

answer in a book from 
the distant future : 


it is a flying machine 




S* 


k\V/' 


Yes, and 
I'll show you 


Take a sheet of paper, square, and roll it up tightly 
on one of its diagonals, beginning at one of the corners 






The second operation consists of rolling the object on itself 
and fixing two corners together with the help of another 
marvellous thing I have brought from my journeys into the 
future. It is called sticky tape . 



Launching the object is a delicate operation; 

It has to be held by one of the free corners, with 
two fingers, and placing it on the air while giving it 
. a horizontal impulsion 
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If made with care and launched 
from a high cliff the object can 
| travel a league's distance 


Let us return to this woman of 
whom I spoke. When she flew 
away she lost this. Are they magic 
runes? My dog ate half so I doubt 
if it will be much use to us 



No, they are not runes. They are what people in the future will 
call BARCODES. It is a strange sort of writing where, even if part is 
missing, the message remains unaltered if the bars are visible 






There you are. The message says : Black suede 
size 34 $ 1 4.9 9) Our prices cannot be beat. 
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